She that falls is Educations Maityr.. - 


Prologue, ſpoken by a young, Lady. + 
L adies, : 


'Are welcome, — and we hope y'are all ſharp ſect, 
Good Appetites excuſe a homely Treats 

This was intended for our ſelves alone, : 
From whom our Maſters fear'd no cens'ring frown : 
But aw'd, and dazl'd by your piercing eyes, 
(For, though expected, you like Death ſurprize ) 
They humbly bow, — and beg a kind excuſe, 
For ſtraiten'd time, and a diforder'd Houſe ; 
Hoping, the want of practice, fitting drefs, 
And glorious Scenes, may make our failings leſs : 
Asif defects could purchaſe good ſucceſs. 

This might appeaſe an accidental Gueſt ; 
But your 1nvited, and expet a Feaſt: 
Enlarged hopes, and longing looks y'have brought, 
Fine Dances, Songs, and Shew, {well ev'ry thought : . 
Such things our Maſters meant ; but (trove ſo fa 
To win the prize, we fall with too much haſt, 
Like eager Gard'ners, that make Nature poſt 
The Flow'rsto early births, which being forc'd, 
Their {weet perfume and native beantie's loſt. 
If we miſcarry, let them feel the ſmart, 
They hardly gave us time to read a Part: 
Yet — 1f Ware out, — I fear *twill break nry heart.-—- 

Courage! be gone dull fear, and ſullen-donbt: . 
The Caufe ! the Cauſe we fight ſhall bear us out. 
Beanties Triumph, —- Beauty! your joy and care, 
The cxown of Peace, and the reward of War. 

Z adies, Your int'reſt your afliſtance calls; 
Your Empire's loſt if Beauties Triumph falls: 
If any Lover his applauſe denies, 
Kill the Rebel], .. ſtab him with your eyes.- 
Sound a charge, — we'] nor take no quarter, . 
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SCENE I. __ 


The Curtain being drawn, Fate is diſcover'd fitting on a Throne, 
dreſfs'd in a dark-colour'd Robe, powder'd with Swords, 
Stars, Daggers, Books, Flames and Crowns, &$c. —. a Cro 
on his head, a Globe at. his feet, and a great Book. be- 
fore him : near his feet fit the Three Fat Siſter - ONe "HJ 
a Diſtaff, another Spinning and drawing out Threads, 
the third cutting them. On the Stage'ſtand a King : 

crown'd, and richly habited ; a Hero crown'd with Lanre 

and a Slave chain'd : — near him a beautiful Lady, and'a 
ſpairing Lover: — a man and woman, whoſe dreſs expreſs 

Poverty and Miſery : inthe midſt of all ſtands Death, threat- 

ning with his Dart and Hour-glaſs.” Thus all continue, 

while a ſolemn Ayr is play'd by Violins, Rechorders, ec. — 
which done, all but Death kneel to Fate-and the Three Siſters? 


[The King and (Queen. fing together. oy 7 q i 


Ges Fate relext, change thy obtaxate will, —, 
Canſt thou without remorſe ſee Monarchs kneel ? fol 
For evry moment added ta our. breath, - 
We'l fend whole Hecatombs of Slaves. to death, -.. 
This repeated by a full Chorus of Voices, arid Muſid 
| ig Bi vans © hn oO RA. 
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Beanties Triumph. 
"35 8 L., The Lady ſings alone. 
oi th þ 5 | 
"Wee $edtte Fate »vy beauty ſpare ; 
Is there no pity for the Fair ? 


All the Stars and the Glories my L overs ere gave; 
Fle part from to buy a releaſe from the Grave. 


The Heroe riſes up and lings. 


bd wy 


Thou Deity of ſlaves and fools, 
. Let me and my Subjeds alone, 
_ Or Ile pull thee from thy gloomy Throne, 
And make thy Spinſters quit their tools. 


The Lover ſings, and one of the Unfortunate. 


, Ie court the fate from which they fy, 
- For death, for death the wretched cry, 
Ob change our doom, Oh change our doom, Oh change our doom 
w '* Or let us dye. | 
_ 'Chorus of the Lover, Slave, and the two Unfortunate.. 


- We court, &c. 
| Fate (ings. 


_  Mortals give ove, 

Ins main like raging Seas your paſſions roar, 
In vain for pity you #mplore:-: 
The fix'd devees which Fate has paſs d, 

No threats or pray'rs can ſtop or haſt; 
The Valet ſhall tread 5 
— Or the Conqueronr's head ; 
And the Pepgar that hes. 
In the dai hall ariſe ' 
NOR GrOPts, . 
Uſurpers and Tyrants fall down -. 
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Fate crops the gayeſt, wetteſt Roſe, 


While the prickly T, nee nes an 
The creeping Bramble A es SEN Hs i 39s 

Whew he lops the lofty Pines © 334 +. UH 

Some ſhall love þ in vain, | , 


For her that is by others flighted, 
And the coyeft Nymphe diſdain 


Jhall be requited 
Some ſhall d #1 pro Feats al4 
ome ſhalt aye laughing, and ſome ſhall dye ſad, 
For the deformed the fair ſhall be mad, 4 


And the glittering Scepter be chang d to a Spade. 
Chorus of Fate and the Three Siſters. 


Some ſhall, &c. : 


For the deformed, &c. 
Aud the glittering, &c. 


A- Dance. Ro 


In which Death kills the King and. Queen, the Slave ſtabs he "ee 2 
Hero, the Unfortunate ſeize the Crowns, and the Lady colry%tts 
her deſpis'd Lover. | ” D- a3 
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Fate ſmgs. e700 oO ORR 
With cares and contrivence their F oe to void, 
Men loſe the ſhort pleaſures thi maybe enjoy'd; | 
Their fears are too ſwift, and their Dſhetob late, on J 
For nothing can alter the diftatas. of \Fats,\" So 


Chorus by Fate and the Three Jiſters. 
' X a | - . ' TT I . - 
With cares, &C. | SG 0 a 2  _S 
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| ITDÞ\VY THEM tO \ ky we © el'1, 10 p\ \ AE! 

While the Chorus is ſinging, DSS age is clear'd of the pþ 

Fate ſpurns the Globe, throws'd6yn .his Boo fro”. 
anger z the Three Siſters follow tity. © Ke 2nd; "I. - 
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Beauties Triumph. 

. Fate, 
G7Ve 07G mon mannnn Os 
Spin no more lives, burn all the ſacred Tow, 


Let haſty births to ſudden werals 20, 
Till the vaſt world a ſecond Chaos know. 


I Siſter, 
Dread King of all the skies great lights, diſcloſe 


2 Siſter. 
What weighty cauſe 
Obſtrus thy L aws, 
"| | 3 Silter. 
| What does thy haughty ſpirit diſcompoſe © 


Fate: 

| Juno azd Pallas with proud Venus joyn, 

| » The % Throne of Fate to undermine < 

| IngratefiW pew'rs ! Fle break your cloſe deſign. 

Þ Hee Diſcord | hoe ! —— (Enter Diſcord. 
| Whence com thou, Mignien, from the ſhades below ? 

Or from dark caves where ſtruggling winds do grow 5 


Diſcord. 


"Ah — 20! 
In Courts and Cities now I dwell ; 
= ſfullen man and wanton wife, 
ave more imployment found for ſtrife, 
6 Then ir the for ff 
The Seaman finds, 
Or all the Fiends in Hell. 


Chorus. The ſullen man; &c. 


"Sa Bo, - 
From the Heſperian Tree with nimble wing, 
BY 4, The faireft, _— golden Apple bring : 

| Dl Faſt ! haſt ! ſeal'd the watchfull Dragons eyes. 
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Diſcord. 
weat Ruler of the World, thy Servant flies. 
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& I 3 Exit Diſcor d. 
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Beauties 7 "iumph. 


Fate, 


When power and wiſedom with beauty unite, 
Mankind will be drown'd in och Seas of aelighs, 

My frowns they'l deſpiſe, and: my. favours "they I flight. 
Proud Deities, dare you oppoſe my Toke , 
When your poor petty Cobweb plots are broke 2 
Ile make you cringe and tremble. at- my ſtroke. 
The fierceiF Gods with all their Tiths ſwell'd, 
Ev'n Jove himſelf to Deſtiny ſhall yield.. 


Chorus of Fate and the Three Siſters. 


The fierceſt Gods, &c. | | 
Ev'n Jove, &c. p 


Enter Diſcord with a golden Apple Fate writes on ty 
and gives. it her again. 


. Fate. 


Be gone, to 1da's ry Mount make ha 
: There nk find. fs 


Three Goddeſſes joyn'd, 
And by Concord embjrac: d; z 


Pefore their eyes this guilded poiſon caſt ; 
Ts all the Furies with fierce Adders curl 'd, . 
LT et their envenom d ſpight a round be hurl a. 


And ghaſtly miſchief fright the ſleepy world. 
Chorus. 
Take all the Furies, &c. 


Diſcord. 


What -boe ! * you diſmal haggs, — — 
thy hat hoe ! you diſmal haggs, — that hate the light 


Ch akie 


ers riſe with threatning h; 
S, _ your ſt 


Exeunt Fate and the Three: Sik ra 


he ful Styx, and dreary a7 ley oi ao | 
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cel'd wide; Ad whos Prat rants el 6. 
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6 Beauties Triumph. 
Enter the Three Furies. 


1 Fur. The news, — 2. The news, _ 3. The news, 
Al. The news, fierce Diſcord, quickly tell the news. 


Diſcord. 
Liften dire meſſengers of angry fate. 
(All whiſper and mutter together. 
I Fur. Enough, 2. Fnough, 3. Exengh, we will about it ſtrait. 
All. Zzongh, we will about it ſtrait. 


A Song in two Stanza's. 


Diſc. Lean Vertue fhall down with her barren reward, 
When Diſcord comes 01: ſhe'l no longer be heard. 

I Fur. Great Power, and Wiſedom, and Beauty we | ſever, 
2 Fur. And ſingly deitroy what would conquer together - 

3 Fur. The fair fhall be fooliſh, the wiſe ſhall be mad, 

| And by their deluſions the great be miſled. 


Chorus. The fair, &c. 


Diſc.- The Gallant ſhall ſwear, and the Nymph fhall be kind, 
But both ſhall prove falſe to the Love they deſion'd c 

1 Fur. The wiſe ſhall for power and wealth be too zealows; 

2 Fur. The great of their plotting and pride ſhall be jealows. 
3 Fur. And when the whole World's in confuſion again, 

The Furies and Diſcord ſhall pleaſantly reign. 


Chorus. And when, &c. 
A Dance by Diſcord and the Furzes. 


Exeunt all. 


\ The Scene is chang'd to a pleaſant Landſchape of a flowrie 


; Mountain, &c.. Juro, Pallas and Verne enter, attended by 
* Tris and many Nymphs 3 the Goddefles lay their hands on a 
Co__ of Laurel, Bayes and Myrtle. -— It Thunders and 

4 Lig LENS, wo none Rs | 
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. Juno: Qur Sacred Union all the Gab approve Dre 
And ſend this thundring e from above, © 

To grace the Siſter and the V yminih 

Tb my ſwift Embaſſadreſs, be gone, 

Clap thy light wings and ſhining colours on,. 

And let our Union round the world be known. . 

Iris. Great Queen' of Gods, and Empreſs of the Skies; | 
Whoſe fair plum'd team adorn'd with Argwreyes,. '/. © 
Eclipſe the ſplendour of my brighteſt Dyes :- - C71 
My painted Throne with iy Clouds Fle build:: - 

Which with more various colours ſhall be fll'd, 
Then flowrie Springs, or gaudy Summers yield. 
When wondring Mortals from theit houfes run, . 

To ſee my Glories far out-ſhine-the Sun, 

The will of Royal Jo ſhall be known: | 

Wno. Rich Embaſſies the wills of Kings declare © 
What then ſhould mine, to whom 'great, Monarchs are - 

Like twinkling Glow-worms to the Mormimg-Star >- 


(Juno. axd Iris ſeem to talk; pts 
Venus. Is this the Union; this the equal ſway? 


I''e rather Fate's than Juxo's pow'r obey': 

The will of Royal Juno mw ——— 

And is-not Vexgs.worthy of aname? 

My Beautie's greater, and as great my Fame, . 
Pallas. Fair Queen of Love, let not the raſh miſtake: R 

Of that untutor'd Maid a diff rence make ; | 

My honour is an equal ſuff'rer made, 

And with -your fame ſhall Pal/2xſhine or fade : 

But Jet not Paſſion be too fiſt! obey'd.” 

Paſſion commits more crimes then it can find; i 

It ſhakes the ſoul like a t uswind; - oo EE 

The Senſes ſlave, but Tyrant of the mind. | 
Ven. Siſter of much-lov'd Mars, Goddeſs of _ 

L. Prudence conquers whortrthy ny eB 
;yicld as all nuſt to thy pocites.. 117; 2a 
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Beanties Triumph. 


Pallgs. Juno does private pow'r in vain purſue, 


While Beauties Goddeſs1s to Palla true ; 
Beauty.and Wit the.higheſt-pow'rs ſubdue. 


y | 
#10, to Iris. Thou doſt the full of our great purpoſe know, 


Aſcend and from thy party-colour'd bow, 
Proclaim it to the liſtning world below. Exit Iris. 
Now Fate, deluded mortals ſhall nomore : 
Dread thy feign'd Laws, and thy fantaſtick pow'r, 
But with glad hearts our ſacred Shrines adore. 
Our Rites were loſt, our Temples were prophan'd, 
No Praiſe or Sacrifice our Altars gain'd, © 
No pow r, forſooth, could change what Fare ordain'd. 
Pallas. So far this wild Impoſture has been hurl'd, 
Gypſies and Star-gazers command the world. 
Venus. Thare Fate's Viceroys, diſpoſe of evry heart; 


 Ftom Sacred Love the giddy Youth depart, 
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And Yertue ore inſulting Fate ſhalt rezgis 
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And marry by the Stars: — vain rules of Art. 
Juno. Juno's not call'd to kindle Fymer's fire, 
And bleſs the Nuptial-bed with chaſt deſire, 
But Fate with Awvarice baſe knots conſpire. 
Pallas. Then bloudy Diſcord with a Helliſh throng 
Of Furies, houl the Fymenead Song, 
And make the hated Marriage-night ſeem Jong. 


Juno. They riſe, (eek lawleſs Love in ſev'ral rooms, 
And cry, Alas! who can avoid their dooms ? 
Thus rigid Fate a gentle Bawd becomes. 
Venus. Then with unhallow'd breath they ſpot my name, 
And on my Innocence would Jay their ſhame ; 
I cheriſh none but chaſt and virtuous flame. 
J#no. The lazie drone lies {tretch'd upon the floor, 
Cries, Deſtiny compels him to be poor : 
He lyes, — What am not I the Queen of Pow'r ? h 
Pallas. The wild debauch 'gainſ(t Heav'n makes open War, 
And lays his crimes upon his harmleſs Star, 


As if that caug'd that did the guilt declare. 
Juno. Mankind no more in flay'ry ſhall remain, 
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ang baniſh'd Juſtice ſhall to Earth. again, 


om Trinnph... 


Ite'give her poveralelblnkge toaro! ni! 5, i uoP rc 25HtA Þ 
The tigheſt bleflings oftheiFicldror! Chair,” '-'*) : 1177 a0ho! "rt 
Among the good, the painfult, chaſt'and fair, -' ++ + +7 + 4 
Pall. Prudence Ile give, and an enlighten'd mind, 
To teach her where ſhe may be wiſely kind. - 
Ven. Beauty Ile give in blooming yourh enſbrin'd; . 
Beauty which Monarchs more than Empire prize, » \3 
Which makes the Hero. brave, and States-man wiſe; . 
For which the wretched lives, and happy dies. 
Juno. Fortune ſhall ſtill command the i 1gn'rant Fool, 
But thoſe that live in ſpotleſs. Virtue's School, 
O're the ſevereſt Deſtiny ſhall rule. 


F; nter Iris. 


Iris. Hail mighty Queens of conquer'd Fate. 
7unc uickly thy progreſs and ſucceſs relate: 
Ir; + jzoger from my arched Throne, E 
W?::ch ith unifial Beatifies ſhone, :©* 27 TO p: 
at's ſudden fall proclaim, by - 
v'ry word by greedy Fame 
4538 19 a thoufand ecchoes (ent, 
ud polted ft ou on cach Element-; 'Y 
L1&@Lipatning *twas aitpers'd a-round, ' 4 
and Thunder :ccho#4 from the ground : F 
Svoh jo) 40ll aats were upward ſent, . 
As Troantieay ns worry -bartlement? | 
My painc<d 519 tr vigour felt, 
And to a pearii- 190wr did mclt. 8 
Heark ! tic j-:atient Crowd draws near, [ Muſick beard. 3% 
To let rhe:rþ4. ity jos appear 5 _— 
Two of Faty's NOtOTIOBS cheats, 
About the Viount rhe Rabble, beats: 
Juno. in yord! bright cioud conceal'd let's lye, 
While the rejoycing Crow d pa by. 
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 Exeunt ones. - 
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= 1 Beauties Triumph. 
'  Aﬀeer a flouriſh of Violins, Rechorders, Flajolets, &c. an Aftro- 
F Joger with a Globe in his hand, and a! Fortune-tellivg woman 
enter, purſu'd by Shepherds and Shepherdeſles. 


| Chorus of Shepherds and Shepherdefles, to which al Dance, 
þ and drive off the Aftrologer and woman. 


He gone you Deluders, your Traffick wore, 
Tour Figures and Canting ſhall cheat us no more. 


" Song by a Shepherdels. 
{3 < Come, come away, 

| To ſolemnize this happy day; 

'Þ With joyfull cries 

©: Let's rend the. shies, 


For Fortunes fall 3s Virtues riſe. 
Chorus of all with Muſick. Come, come away, Kc. 


; | 2 Shepherdeſs fings. 


Jing, fing alond, 
And you that love the coy or proud, 
= Ne more complain, 
Put chuſe ag4in, 
For Fate mu ich fo Virtue s reien. 
Chorus. Sing, fing aloud, &c, 
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Song by a Shepherd. 


Fortune's a drab, though the fool and the knave 


1 | Procliim her a Goddeſs, and Court her ; 
yi Becauſe they deſerve not the bleſſings they have, 
l; They think the blind Quean their ſupporter : 


But the wiſe and the brave 
Still make hers flave, 
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And now kane 


Is ruind 

Fer Cracks and 

The Tilt to hey own rouling-n 
And the three Fatal Sifters be hews _ in 


Chorus. The File, &c. 


Ti, ens 


A Dance by a YHepherd alone. 
' Song by aShepherd. . ..... .:. 


IT love and am lov'd, but dare net declare- EEK "FRY 
The beauty that reigns ifs yes OTIS 
She's ſmoother then Lillies bhe's ſo n Air, x 
She's all that\can make 4 Fr 73 
Put alas ſhe's confin'd to the pleaſurs.. I 
Of one more unhappy then IS 
Au Indian that knows not the worth of his tree 
But ſlights that for which I would'alye. 


The Dragon ſtill wakes, and guards with fierce eges 
F. fruit which he cares not fotaſt,,. 
But Virtue and Honour are watchfulter ſþies, 
Their tyranny ever will las © 
When in ſecret onr flames we diſcover, 
We baw'to the L aws they ordain, 
Fow ſhort are the joys of 4 virtudas Lower, 
Put Ah there's no end of his pain ! 


A Dance by a Shepherdels alone. 


A Song by a Shepherd and _—_ 


Shepherd. | 


Joy ſits ſmiling on eath brow, 
In each dimpl d cheek's 4  frrrow, | 
Made wk nn erin to by DOE OCIIOD 1 00s 
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=Y FT | Beauties: Triumph, 


Ozly Celia's cruel, cruel,.cruet eye,. 
Nooms Amintor fill to dye... 
1 Shep, Poor Amintor av{odw# a to 4% 


— Poor Amintor's.ddowr'd to dye. 


—— Poor Amintor's, doo d.to 5 6-5s x | 
All Shep. Chorus. Cxly Celia's, 8c. .. » » 
Shepherdeſs, 


Oh Amintor hide thy pains, 
If thy Pit congkd hiadl ron ries. 
Lawleſs paſſion had unqone #1 
Sacred Virtue, — Sara Vie Pernns. 00S 
All that Virtue, Alt that Virtte grants [ le gfve, 
For thy hopeleſs lou: Pte grieve, 
Shep. And ns Pratt fhalt 1 l7ve.. | 
— Celia bids Amintor five. | $% 
— Celia bias, Cl 5 earns Wt 


Chorus. All that Pata Ces 


Shepherd. . 


Then the longing eyes May gore,” hz 
In each others beams uniting,” 
And the trembling h, ands uniting, 
Preak not Virtuts, —"Break-#0t Virtues 1 aws. 
Ch, iſteſt 1 [ eſtals, C hifteſt Vet als thus may fn 
1 Thus may Saints repo ne, 8 5261 
Shop. Vrtue will rot blifh yf3his;” 


———_— Virine will, 6 » + Wi 
- bFirtne will *&c. 
Chorus. 7 7 7 
norus.. Cooper AE coo nome 5 0 
Shephergels, 


Hold, fond Shepherd, keep thy vow, 

Love deny'd 's ar hneakls waiter, 

But a bold inſulting traytax,, | 
When theVi TIT went the Virtwom oe: 


Alas ſhe wou 
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Dear Amintor, Dear Amintor pray Live 0're, 
Celia eanot 


ant thee more, 


but has not pow'r. 


1 Shep. Virtue makes thy Celia poor. 


2 —— Virtue, &Cc. 


3 —— Virtue, &c. 
Chorus. 


A Dance to the following Song, We; Ree | 
chorders and Flayolels PIRYA'Y: 


Let's love, and let's laugh, let's dance, and let's ſin ng, . | 


Dear Amintor, RE: 


Song. 


While ſhrill ecchoes ring, 


Our wiſhes agree, and from cares we are Fee,” fi 


Then who are ſo happy, ſb happy as we.. 


Ff e preſs the ſoft Graſs, each Swain with his Li, 


Or jollow the, chaſe, 


[] hen weary we be, we ſeep under C Tree, | 


And who are ſo happy, ſo happy as we. 


+33 +% gf? 


I] e envy no pow r, nor cannot be poor, 
I; ho wiſh for no'more 5 


Sore ritherimay be,\aud of higher degree, 


Eut none are ſo happy, ſo h appy as we. 


The three Furies riſe up in the middle of them, and fright them 
all off: — Then the Furies dance, — - & Exent, 
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Beamties Triumph. 


Enter Juno, Pallas ayd Venus, embracing : Ditcord 
enters obſerving them. 


[ Diſcord ſpeaks 1his.] 


Now injur'd Fate thy gloomy den forſake, 
Raiſe all thy forces trom the Stygian Lake 3 
Thy foes are mighty, and thy Crown's the ſtake. 
Burning Ambuttan and rovengetin Pride, 
Heart-gnawing Envy, and-all ill beſide, 
Attend, and Hef and Furies be your guide. 
Hoh, ho, ho, hoe, 'tis done, 'tis done : 
Methinks TI ſee the frighted world look pale, 
And Nature to her ſecret. manſion craw), 
As if ſhe fear'd an everlaſting fall... 

To 1442's Mount the ſtriving. pow'rs retire ; 
Prophetick Spirits my hot brains inſpire; 
And (well my thoughts with ruine, blood and fire. 
Venus obtains the prize from Priam's Son : 

Good, good, then Rapes and Murthers ſhall. be done, 
Whole ſtories ſhall make future Ages groan. 

Now Fate, let thy tormenting Futtes reſt, 

Since my wild Empire's fix'd 1n ev'ty breaſt, 

The Goddeſles themſelves ſhall do the reſt. 

Virtue ſhall into ſeveral fadtions fall ; 

Strictnets, Pride ; Freedom, it ſha!l-Looſeneſs call : 
Where Diſcord raigns, (wift ruine- fwallows all. 


Muſick plays 


Enter Paris and Cexone, crown'd with: Garlands of Flowers, 
with Sheep-hooks in their hands, attended by Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſlcs. 


Song in Dialogue. 
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Diſcord throws 
theG olden Apple, 
which the God- 
deſſes ftrive for, 

e and go off. 


F xit Diſcord. 


Paris, 
Tell me deare5} Oenone, 
Why ſuch ſadneſs clouds iy Sun; 


A pearly deluge from thy eyes, 
Spreads thy rafts geeks aronnd, 
F here poor Cupid warring lyes, 
To ſee his World of beauty drown d. 
' Oenone. 
Ob my Paris, Oh my Swain, 
Thou darling of the flow'ry Plain, 
I fear — But Ah my grief s too much to ſpeak, 
I fear, I fear my ſwelling heart will break. 
Paris. 
Has the fierce Woolf devonr'd a bleeting Lamb, 
Or robb'd the Fondling of bie Dam ? 


Ah boſe lofſer are 
| w— 2:0, thoſe lofſer are 
Which changing time je Care 
Would ſoon repair. 
Paris. 
Say what does thy heart invade, 
I conjure thee, charming Maid, 
By thoſe ſecret Bowers, 
Which the twining Myrtles ſhade ; 
By thoſe banks of flowers, 
Where our ſacred vows were made ; 
By the Spring, and by the Grove, 
And by the ſoft delights of Love. 


Oenone. 
Among the ſweets this Garland bears, 
Say which the greateſt glory wears. 


Paris. 


That — —— 
Whoſe bright leaves round yellow ſeeds are grown, 
Like ſparkling Gems about a Golden Crown. 


Oenone. 
. That does my ſudden ſorrow move, 


It will 1 fear thy Emblem prove, ad 
That geudy. flower s caF'd Shepherd's Loye. 


16 Beauties T r1umph. 
Fow far his ſweet perfumes do ſpread, 
Flow proudly fhines his painted heatl': 
A dazling Crown's leſs gay then this, 
And that excels Arabian Spice. 


hn Chorus. Fow far, &c. | 
"k Flow proudly, &C. 

A dagling, &c, 
"3 And that, 8c. 
i -* Parts. 
== 7y Shepherdeſs more glorious ſhews, 

'" And ſweeter breeth' perfumes hey vows. 

by Put e're yond' Sun the world ſurvey, 

And chaſe a ſecond night away, 

| This glory of the Spring will fade, 

{ And ſhrink into perpetual ſhade. 

i Paris. 

Pi Fiis ſtalk will ftoop, 

1 'Ocnone. 

1 F'is head will drop, 

( Paris. 

of Tis fragrant ſcents will fly; 

18 Ocnane. 

'N Fiis beauteous leaves no more will ſhine, x 

D Paris. 

[of But this pron Shepherds love. will die, : 

"on Ocnone. bz 

A And ſo alas, aud ſo I fear will thine. 

z Paris. 
E- 1 The Sun ſhall be fix'd, the Farth ſhall remove. 

- But never ſhall Paris be falſe to has Love. 

12.6% Il Oenone. 

"ſ VB And will you always be thus kind to me £ 
f $ ; F FOReeR Paris. a 

* 8 7 ak poryrs that our ations ſee. 
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Oenone. 
Tet ! ytt | yet you may deceive. - 
Paris. 
O cruel ] will you ne're believe 2 
Oenone. 
T do, 1 do, and will no longer grieve. 
Paris. 
We'l love while we live, and we'l live without cave, 


Together we'l dye, and we'l make but one Star, 
To which happy Lovers ſhall offer their pray'r. 


Chorus of all Voices and Inſtruments. 
We'l love, 
Together, C &c. 
To which, 


A Dance. 
Enter Itis aud ſpeaks to Paris. 


Tris. Hail thou moſt beautcous youth, had Princely Swain | 
Thou pride of Shepherds, glory of the Plain?! 
The motto on this Golden Apple writ, 
Three pow'rfull Goddefles at ſtrife bas et ; 
Let it 6 giv'n to her that is moſt All, 
Thy prudent Jud mufſt therr right declare. 
To thee their doubtfull Titles they ſubmit, 
Thou now art Lord of Beauty, Pow'r, and Wit. 


Enter Juno, Pallas, and Venus, attended by a great Train. 


Toms. 
If for Juno thou declare, 
Crowns and Empire arethy ſhare; - 
Spoken. © Laurels on thy brow fe ſhow, | 
ii. | Andel the compring/Cioots of pom 


hs A GI —— 


Pleaſure and Treafure and Beanty are theirs, 


18 Beanties Triumph. 


Enter a Spaniard, with a Crown in one hand and -a Laurel 
in the other, he lays them at Zarjs's feet. 


. 


Song in praiſe of Power. 


Oh how ſweet it is to reign ! 
Fow delightfull tis to ſee 
The begging eye and bended knee, 
To hear the guilded Falace-ring 
With praiſes of the King - 
Kings are Gods, and from the lofty Throne, * 
On all the re$t of men look down; 
All bow to them, but they ſubmit to none. * 
IWith frowns they kill, 
And with a ſmile 
More raviſhing delights they move, 
Then all the fading ſweets of Love. 


+ To ſweetex their Cares; 
All Nature gives or Art can fund, 
To pleaſe the ſenſe and eaſe 'the mind, 
The Gods for Monarchs did ordain : 
Oh how ſweet it is to reign / 


The Spaniard dances a Saraband in honour of Julto, m— 
Et Exit. 


Enter an Amazor with a Mitre and Sword, which 
ſhe lays at Paris's feet. 


Pallas. 


It Pallas gain the envy'd prize, | 
Spoken. Fhough thou to Empire doſt not riſe, 
Great Monarchs ſhall yield _ | 
To thy Counſel at home, and thy Sword 11 the field. 


Song in praiſe of Wiſdom. 


why ſhould ſhort-liv'd mertals ſtrive to gain © 
Guilded cares and glorious pain, | 
Tis not powers boundleſs ſway, 
Nor all the guards that wait uper 

A ſhining Throne, 

Can drive intruding care away. 
Wiſdom's ſacred pow'r can bind 
The raging paſſions of the mind, 
He that has attain'd to that, 
Is the Emperour of Fate. 

Rough tempeits that make Kingdoms roul, 
Againſt his breait in vain do beat, 
T hey cannot ſhake his fixed ſoul, 
But muſt like vanquiſh'd waves retreat. 
No reſtleſs wiſh, no trembling fear, 
Or fierce deſpair can enter there ; 
Vain love, cold death, or haſty time, | 
Have neither darts nor wings for him: "1 
When life forſakes his quiet breaſt, 
Fe cioes but change his place of reſt : 
'Tis he, tis he alone is blesF. 


The Amazon dances in hondur of Pallas, — & Fxit. 


Enter a beautifull well-dreſs'd Woman, with a Garland of 
Flowers, and a wounded Heart, which ſhe 
lays at Paris his feet. 


Venus. 


(© If thou grant'ſt the'prize to me, 
None ſhall be (© bleſt as thee ; 
Spoken. « Killing eyes and charming faces, 
Beauties deck'd with all. the Graces, 
Shall ſubmit to thy embraces. 


'4 > -- 


Beanties Triumph. 


Song in praiſe of Beauty. 


When Beauty ern d with ſmiling eyes, 
And in betraying featares dreft, 
For wandring hearts in Ambnſh lyes, 
Ihe beats the valiant, cheats the wiſe, 
And gains a Throne in evry breaſt 3 
To fo many bright forms ſhe varies her ſhape, 
No God nor no Hero can ever eſcape. 
Who pleaſing looks and mirth diſdain, 
She wounds with more Majeſtich, Art, 
And where the hanghty meen proves vain, 
Sch pearlie ſhow'rs of tears ſhe l rain, 
As can diſſolve the hardeſt heart : 
Jo deep is ber cunning, ſo ſweet is hes ſtroke, 
That all muſt be ſubjef# to Beanties ſoft yoke: 
But Oh how ſweet 'tis to poſſeſs 
The ſecret wiſhes beanty move, 
The joys no language can expreſs, 
Nor any wretched mortal gueſs, 
That has not try'd ſucceſiful love ; 
Sach raptures of pleaſure from Beauty proceed, 
That none but trne [ overs are happy indeed. 


The Lady dances in honour of Verge, — &- Exit. © 


Song by Paris. 


The wiſe and the great 

To Beauty ſabmit, 
Tt reigns in the Study, and conquers in fight 3 
Then let my fair Miſtreſs for ever be true, 
And Beauty ſhall Power and Wiſdom ſubdue. 


Jo ſweet are her charms, 
The quit without terms, 
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Brannies Triumph. 


Oh let me be bleſt in my dear Oenone, " 
Arzd give the S— — 


Paris gives the Golden A 
Juno and Pally 


Juno. Thy hog range bak wi daroy 


The late enlarged Monar 
When Grecian Swords and Fire thy 5 hou devour, 


No God ſhall guard thee fram my injur'd = 
Pabas. Ile SG infatuated minds 
To urge (wift roles and deftruftive War ; 
Neglected Wiſdom near that fatal hour, 
Shall leave the City, when I quit the Tow'r. 
Exennt Jano & Pallas. 
Venus. Satxrn's proud daughter, to thy office hie, 
Go mind thy Match-making and Midwifrie. 
And what's dame Pallas with her pining train ? 
A ſordid Inſe&, bred of Jove's.hot brain. ” 
Go threaten Children with your Bug-bear rods, 
My Son, my Husband, and Gallant are Gods, 
Love! . Love's thy Province! — let F qak'and Stoicks care, 
I rule the mighty Gods of Fire, Love, and War, 


Exit Vegas. 
Song between Paris and Oenoxe. 


Paris. To the con _ L ove, let ws 
Where the kind ng and wind all ley are moving ; 


Fe with ſoft ſighin ves to.0 
She would fn ſhe at radyets him for ſake > 


Oecnone. But ir circling rin mgs Phapurs._ 


And in wrling 


She ſwell. vPo ts fiſhed ſo 
e ſwells and pants as i 2), 
Faiz I would but dare not ſtay: *S 


Paris. Strait he gets all the ſweets on the banks Greading, RE 
Which he brings on his wings where hir hy bing 
In ſome clo 7 Hoc pn” 


TOR And Netrre ſDages 


22 Beanties Triumph. 
Ocnone. And 5 as her chaſt embraces, 
Sends his notes te loſty places ; 
Iz calms they lye and ſeem to ſay, 
Stormy care drives love away. 


Paris. There the Joud bufte Croud never ſhall part ws, 
Nor no kind fawning friend from love divert us : 
If e'l to each other be friends, fame and treaſure, 
And no unruly thought ſhall ſtain our pleaſure. 
| Ocnone. Time and Nature ever ſmiling ia 
| ling; 


Ihall forget their Arts of ki 
yy all the Gods aloud ſhall ſay, 


[ ove ſo chaſt ſhould nee decay. 
A Dance by Paris and O:none, 


[ Sung by ſeveral. 

; 1. Oh how delightfull is Love, and how ſtrong, 

4 When Feanty and Virtue are joyn'd in the young. 
'| Chorus. Oh how, 8c. 

| When, &c. 


2, The flaſhes 0 Vices intemperate Joys, 
Are haunted with noiſe of Drunkards and Boys : 
3- And when the ſhort blaze of Beauty decays, 
| With ſpight and contempt on the aſhes they gaze. 
k Chorus. Oh how, &c. . 
v7 . IWWhen, &c: 


I. For the rnine of Virtuous Beauties are ſtill, 
Ador'd like old Temples where Deities dwell. 
2, FairVirtue keeps love ſtill alive in the heart, 


3 When Age has o'recome Touth, Beauty and Art. 
_- Chorus of all Voices and Inſtruments. 
I Oh how, &c. | | 
- Il hen, &c. _ 
_ A Dance to this Chorus. | 
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Epilogue, ſpoken by a young, Lady. 


8 cloiſter'd Nuns with virtuous zeal inſpir'd, 
From publick noiſe, and vicious eale retir'd, 
Here we have all that's by the good admir'd. 
While thus the looſeſt of our time ts ſpent, 

'Tis advantageous, ſweet, and inmocent. 

And when our thoughts to (crious things are bent, 
One in rich works with lively colours tells 


L ucretia's Rape, or mourning Philomels : 
Each chaſt beholder ſighs and drops a tear, 


To burn the well-wrought Silk they ſcarce forbear, 


So ſad and moving does the work appear : 
Oh that the Raviſher were here! one cries, 
Thus would I rend the blowvdy Tyrant's eyes 
Then for his crime ſome harmleſs Flower dyes, 
Whoſe falling head, as if indeed 'twere pain'd, 
Sheds dewie tears upon the murth'rers hand. 
Some Hero's praiſe in ſacred Verſe kept long, 
Another (ings to th'Lute 
While ev'ry ſtring ſeems turn'd into a tongue, 
And ſends ſoft ecchoes to the joyfull Song. 
Anothers diff *rent mind more pleaſure takes; 
In various forms to mould the painted Wax; 
Such ſhape, ſuch beauty in each piece 1s ſhown, 
Nature ſits pale, or bluſhing on her own, 
To ſee her pride by curious Art out-done. 
While buzzing Infamy, with venom'd wing, 
Haunts clam'rous pleaſures that in Cities ring, 
Thus we enjoy the ſweets without the ſting. 
When riper age with flatt'ring care's opprels'd, . 
Toil'd with falſe joys, *twill ſadly be confels'd, 
Of all our lives theſe happy hours were belt. 
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